EAT RAGCTHY 


FROM THE 
New Veiitoes of the PS ALMS; 
INTENDED MORE PARTICULARLY ® 
For the Use of ParisH OY 


And adapted to the TUNES in a late 
COLLECTION, 


From the moft approved ComPposITioNS. 


Gov 15 the King of all the Earth, fing ye Praiſes with 


Underflanding, . "Pſalm xlvii. Ver. 7. 
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| Printed for H. Ganpxun, Ne 200. facing 
| St, Clement's Church, in the Strand. 1786. 


Where may alſo be had the Music.. CoLLecrion 
above-mentioned. 
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8 numerous have been the Publications on the 
Subjeft of Pſalmody, that an Addition to what 

are already extant may be thoug ht unneceſſary. But 
ohen it is conſidered, how much larger moſt of 
 thoje Publications are in their Deſign and Extent, . 
it is preſumed that ſuch a Collection as ſhall con- 
lain no more of theſe ſacred Compoſitions, than 
is ſuited to the Purpoſes of daily Devotion, may 
be judged not altogether unworthy of a favourable: 
Reception. .- „ 


Prayer and Praiſe are ſimply the Objects of ibis 
Selechion: Every Thing that is Hiſtorical, or in 
any Reſpect extraneous from the Occaſion to which. 

this Manual will be applied, is intentionally o- 
mitted in it. The Mercies of G O D towards 
His Church and People, fo delightfully celebrated 
in the Book of Pſalms, may, on many other Occa- 
fions, and are frequently, in the Courſe of the Ser- 
vice, made the Subject of Adoration and Praiſe +. 
But this would carry us into a Field of Contem- 
plation, much too extenſive for what is only a kind 
of Interlude between the ſeveral Offices of the 
Church, - | 

. Whatever, 


PREFACE 


Whatever, by diver/ſifying the Service, keeps a- 
live the Attention, and more power fully-raiſes the 
Mind towards Gop and Heaven, is calculated to 
anſwer the beſi Purpoſes, and is likely to be pro- 
duct ive of the mojt deſirable Effects: And this 


is the primary Conſideration, which preſents itſelf 
to the Mind and Wiſhes of the Editor, 


Happy will he be, if a general Uſe of theſe 
Extracts ſhautd tend to Prevent the Admilfi on, into 
our Service, of theſe Hymns, and other Poetical 
Compoſitions, which, however piouſiy intended, have . 
been judged, in many Reſpects, exceptionable, and | 
in ſome, thro an improper Warmth of Expreſſion, 6 
Fenſive to ſeber Chriſtians, 10 


Nothing of that Sort vill here be found The F 
deuout WWorſhipper of GoD may here learn to fing I 
Praiſes to his Creator and Redeemer with his Voice | 

and with his Underſtanding alſo ; and while he is - 
* performing a Service as rational as it is pious, 
may humbly hope for @ gracious Acceptance before 


Gop, thro' the Merits of an All- merci ul Savivur, 
Mediator and Advocate. 


PSALM 


wx 


PSALM.L Ver. 1. 2. 3. 6. 
New Verſion. Muſic, Page 1. 
Tune, Page 1. 


J. 


OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
By ill advice to walk; 
Nor ftands in ſinners? ways, nor fits 
Where men profanely talk. 


I; 


But makes the perfect law of GO 
His buſineſs and delight: 


Devoutly reads therein by day, 


And meditates by night. 


III. 


Like ſome fair tree, which, fed by ſtreams, 
With timely fruit does bend, 

He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 
All his _—_ attend, | 


VI. 
For Gop approves the juſt man's ways, 
To happineſs they tend; 
Zut ſinners and the paths they tread, 


Shall both in ruin end. 
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PSALM IV. Ver. 1. 3. 4. 6. 

New Verſion, 

\ Tune, Page 3. 
J. 


\ Lord, that art my righteons judge, 


To my complaint give ear ; 
Thou ſtill redeem'ſt me from diſtreſs, 
Have mercy, Loxp, and hear. 


Conſider that the righteous man 
Is Govy's peculiar choice; 


And when to Him I make my pray'r, 


He always hears my voice. 


„ 
Then ſtand in awe of His commands 
Flee ev'ry thing that's ill; . 


Commune in private with your hearts, 


And bend them to His will. 


VI. 


While worldly minds impatient grow 
More proſp'rous times to ſee, 

Still let the glories of Thy face, 

Shine brightly, Lox p, on me. 
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PSALM V. Ver. 1. 3. 7. 12. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Pape 3. 


I. 
ORD, hear the voice of my complaint, 
Accept my ſecret pray'r: 
To Thee alone, my King, my n 
Will I for help repair. 


FTE. 
* hou in the morn my voice ſhalt hear; 
And with the dawning day 


To Thee devoutly Pll look up, 


To Thee devoutly pray. 


„I. 


And when Thy boundleſs grace ſnall me 
To Thy lov'd courts reſtore, | 

On Thee Pl hx my longing eyes, 

And dunn chere adore. 


XII. 
To righteous men the righteous Lon p 
His bleſſing will extend, 


And with His favour all His ſaints, 


As with a | ſhield, defend. 
| 5 2 


PSALM VI. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. We ' 

New Verſion. 

Tune, Page 32. : 
. *: 


HY dreadful anger, Loxp, refrain, 
And ſpare a wretch forlorn; 
I. 


Correct me not in Thy fierce wrath, 
bt Too int to be borne. 

d [ Have mercy, Logp;; for I grow faint, 
| Unable to endure _ 

Fi "The anguiſh of my aching bones 
Wich Thou alone canſt cure. 

| II.. 


My tortur'd fleſh diſtracts my mind, 
| And fills my ſoul with grief: 


But, Lord, how long wilt Thou vey 
Io grant me Thy relief? 


| | Iv. | 
| Thy wonted goodneſs, Lo p, repeat, 
| And eaſe my troubled ſoul : 


 Lokp, for Thy wondrous mercy's ſake, 
| Vouchſafe to make me whole. 


* 
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PSALM- VIII. Ver. 1. 3. 4 and Gloria Patri. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 2. 


I. 


Thou, to Whom all creatures bows. 
Within this earthly frame ; 
Ihro' all the world how great art Thou ! 6 
How glorious is Thy. name! 


III. 
When hea n, Thy beauteous work: on high, 
Employs my wand'ring fight ; 
The moon, that nightly. rules the ſæy, 
Wich flars of feebler light; 
EE, e 
What's man, ſay I, that, Loxp, Thou lov'ſt 
To keep him in Thy mind; 
Or what his offspring, that Thou prov'ſt 
To them 0 wond'rous kind ?. 


Gloria patri. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The Gop whom we adore; 
Be glory, as it was, is now,, 
And ſhall be evermore. 
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PSALM IX. Ver. 1. 2. 10. 12. 


N. ew \Verkon, 


Tune, Page 2. 


O celebrate Thy praiſe, O Loxp, a 
Iwill my heart prepare; 
To all the liſt'ning world Thy works, 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 


II. 
The thought Fa ſnall to my ſoul 
5 Exalted pleaſures bring; 
WW Whiltt to Thy name, O Thou moſt high, 
| e praiſe I ſing. 


1 Al thoſe who have His goodneſs nz 
Will in His truth confide; 


| Whoſe mercy ne'er forſook the man, 
Ss That on His help rely'd, 


Sing praiſes therefore to the Logo ; 

E From Sion His abode; f 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 
| Confeſs no other Gop, 
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PSALM XIII. Ver. 1. 2.5. 6. 


New Verſion. 


Tone, Page 12. 
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1. 
0 W long wilt Thou forget me, Lox ? 
Mutt I for ever mourn? _ 


How long wilt Thou withdraw from me, 
Oh, never to return! ? 


II. 


How long ſhall anxious ants, V my ſoul, 
And grief my heart oppreſs? 

How long my enemies inſult, 
And have no redreſs ? 


. 
Since I have always plac'd my nr 
Beneath Thy mercy's wing, | 


» Thy ſaving health will come; and then . 
My heart with joy ſhall ſpring. 


PE: 
Then ſhall my ſong, with praiſe ;nfpir 'd, 
To Thee, my Gop, aſcend ? | 
Who to Thy ſervant in diſtreſs, 
Such bounty didſt extend, 


1 
PSALM XV. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 7. 
New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 5. 


| J. 
ORD who's the happy man that may 
To Thy bleſt courts repair? 
Not, ſtranger-like, to vifit them, 
But to inhabit there? | 


= II, 


Tis he, whoſe ev'ry thought and deed 
By rules of virtue moves; 

Whoſe gen'rous tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
The thing his heart diſproves. 


Who never did a ſlander forge, | 


His neighbour's fame to wound ; 
Nor hearkens to a falſe report, 
By malice whiſper'd round, 


VII. 
The man, who 1 his ſteady courſe 


Has happineſs inſur'd, 
When earth's foundation ſhakes, ſhall Rand 
By Providence eur d. 
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PSALM XVI. ver. 8. 9. 10. 11. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 36. 


VIII. 


1 Strive each action to approve 
To His all- ſeeing eye; 

No danger ſhall my hopes remove, 
Becauſe He ſtill is nigh. 


IX. 
Therefore my heart all grief defies 
My glory does rejoice : | 
My fleſh ſhall reſt, in hope to riſe, 
Wak'd by His pow'rful voice. 


Thou, n ich I refign wy breath, 
My ſoul from hell ſhalt free; 


Nor let Thy Holy one in death 
T he leaſt corruption ſee. 


XI. | 
Thou ſhalt the paths of life diſplay, 
Which to Thy preſence lead; 
Where pleaſures dwell without allay, 
And joys that n never may.” | 


PSALM XIX. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 4. 


1. 
HE heav'ns declare Thy glory, Logn, 
Which that alone can fill; 
The firmament and ſtars expreſs 
Their great Creator's ſkill. 


1 
The dawn of each returning daß 
Freſh beams of knowledge brings; 
From darkeſt night's ſucceſſive rounds 
Divine inſtruction ſprings. | 


III. 
Their pow'rful language to no realm 


Or region is confin'd: 
Tis nature's voice, and underſtood 


Alike by all mankind, 


IV. 
Their doctrine does its ſacred ſenſe 
Thro' earth's extent diſplay ; 
Whoſe bright contents the circling ſun | 
Does round the world convey. 


F AEST | 5 | 
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PSALM XIX. Ver. 7. 8. 9. 10. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 6. 


VII. 


O D's perfect law converts the ſoul; 

Reclaims from falſe deſires; 

With ſacred wiſdom his ſure word 
The ignorant inſpires. 


VIII. 


The ſtatutes of the LoD are juſt 
And bring ſincere delight: 


' Bis pure commands in ſearch of truth 


Aſſiſt the feebleſt fight, 


| IX, 

His perfect worſhip here is fix'd, 
On ſure foundations laid; 

His equal laws are 1a the ſcales 
Of truth and juſtice weigh'd. 


x. 


Of more eſteem than golden mines, 
Or gold refin'd with ſkill; 
More ſweet than honey, or the drops 
That from the comb diſtil. 
C 2 | 
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. PSALM XIX, Ver. 12. 13. 14. and Gloria Patri. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 9. 


XH. 


ORD what frail man obſerves how oft 
He doth from virtue fall ? 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret faults, 
Thou Gov that know'ſt them all! 


| XIII. | 

Let no preſumptuous fin, O Lox, 
Dominion have o'er me; _ 

That, by Thy grace preſerv'd, I may 
The great tranſgreſſion flee, | 


XIV, 
So ſhall my prayer and praiſes be, 
With Thy acceptance bleſt ; 
And I ſecure on Thy defence, 
My firength and Saviour, reſt, 


Gloria Patri. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
_ 'The GoD whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 

And ſhall be evermore. 


11 
PS ALM XX. Ver. I. 2, 3. 4. 
New Verſion. 
In Time of War. 
Tune, Page 17. 


Bo 

HE Lox to thy requeſt attend, 

And hear thee in diſtreſs ; 

The name of Jacob's Gop defend, 
And grant thy arms ſucceſs. 


II. 
To aid thee from on high repair, 
And ſtrength from Sion give; 
Remember all thy off rings there, 
Thy ſacrifice receive. 


III. 
To compaſs thy own heart's deſire, 
Thy counſels ſtil] direct; 5 
Make kindly all events conſpire 
To bring them to effect. 


1 | 

To Thy falvation, Lox, for aid, 

We chearfully repair; 

With banners in Thy Name diſplay'd; 
„The Lord accept thy pray'r.” 


—— — on 
— — 


— —— —— mes 


——— ſ ee — 


-> 


3 — 


ä —— ——ů— ̃ ce ——— 


"0 


* 


E 
PSALM XXI. Ver. 1 1 5.5. 7· 
New Verſion. 

On the Acceſſion Day. 

N Page 10. 


J. 


HE King, O Lox, with ſongs of 14 
Shall in Thy ſtrength rejoice; 


With Thy falvation crown'd ſhall raiſe 


To heav'n his chearful voice, 


H. 


For Thou. whate'er his lips requeſt, 
Not only doft impart; 

But haſt, with Thy acceptance, bleſt 
The wiſhes of his heart. 


III. 
Thy goodneſs and Thy tender care 
Have all his hopes outdone: 


A crown of gold Thou mad'ft him wear, 
And ſetꝭ dſt it firmly on. 


VII. 


Becauſe the King on. God alone 
For timely aid relies; 

His mercy ſtill ſupports his throne, 
And all his wants ſupplies. 


„ 
PSALM XXII. Ver. 23. 24. 25. 27. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 4. 


E worſhippers of Jacob's Gon, 
All you of Iſrael's line, 
O praiſe the Loxd, and to your praiſe 
Sincere obedience join, 


XXIV. 


He ne'er diſdain'd on low diſtreſs 
To caſt a gracious eye; 

Nor turn'd from poverty His face, 
But hears its humble cry. 


VVV 5 
Thus in Thy ſacred courts will 
My chearful thanks expreſs; 
In preſence of thy ſaints perform 
The vows of my diſtreſs. 


XXVII. 


Then mall the glad converted world 
To Gop their homage pay; 

And ſcatter'd nations of the earth 
One ſov'reign LorD obey, 


— — —— — - 


1 16 1 
PSALM XXIII. Ver. 1. 3. 4. 6. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 7. 
1 


HE Lord himſelf, the mighty Logp 
Vouchſafes to be my guide; | 


The ſhepherd, by whoſe conſtant care 


My wants are all ſupply'd. 
HI. 


He does my wand'ring ſoul reclaim, 


And, to His endleſs praiſe, 
Inſtruct with humble zeal to walk 
In His moſt righteous ways, 


1 paſs the gloomy vale of death, 


From fear and danger free: 


For there His aiding rod and ſtaff 


Defend and comfort me. 


Eh VI. | 
Since God doth thus his wond'rous love 
Through ali my life extend: 
That life to Him I will devote, 
And in His temple ſpend, 
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PSALM, XXIV. Ver. 1. 3. 4. f. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 5. 


I. 


HIS ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
The LonRp's her fullneſs is; 


The world, and they that dwell therein, 


By ſov'reign right are His. 


8 
But for Himſelf, this LoR Þ of all, 
One choſen ſeat deſign' d; 


O! who ſhall to that ſacred hill 


Deſerv'd admittance find ? 


IV. 
The man whoſe hands and heart are pure, 
Whoſe thoughts from pride are free; 
Who honeſt poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 


v. 


This, this is he, on whom the Lo RD 


Shall ſhow'r His bleſſings down ; 
Whom God his Saviour ſhall vouchſafe 

With righteouſneſs to crown. 

1 ÞD 
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PSALM XXIV, ver. 7. 8. 9. 10. 


New Verſion, 
Aſcenſſon Day, or Sunday following, 
Tune, Page 14, 


VII. 


IFT up your heads, eternal gates; 
Unfold, to entertain 
The King of glory : See! He comes 
With His celeſtial train. 


VIII. 


Who i is the King of glory? Who! 


The Loxp for ſtrength renown'd ; 


In battle mighty; o're His foes | 


Eternal victor crown'd. 


IX. | 
Lift up-your heads, ye gates : unfold, 
In ſtate to entertain 
The King of glory: See! He comes 
Wich all His 9 train. 


X. 
Who is the King of glory? Who! 
The Lord of hoſts renown'd: 


Of glary He alone is King, 
Who is with, glory crown d. 
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PSALM XXV, Ver: 1. 2. 3. 4. 


New Verſions: 
Tune, Page 8. 
1 
O Gov in whom I truſt, 
I lift my heart and voice: 


O! let me not be put to ſhame, . 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 


II. 


Thoſe who on Thee rely, 
Let not diſgrace attend: 
Be that the ſhameful lot of ſuch 
Who wilfully offend. 


| III. 
To me Thy truth impart, 
And lead me in Thy way: 


Ss Thou art He that brings me help: 5 
On Thee I wait all day. 


%%% 
Thy mercies, and thy love, 
O Lo, recal to mind; 
And graciouſly continue ſtill, 
As Thou wert ever kind. 
D * 


1 20 } 
PSA L M XXVII. Ver. 7. 8. 9. 10. 
New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 32. 


VII. 
NONTINUE, Lob, to hear my voice, 
When e'er to Thee I cry; 
In mercy my complaints receive, 
Nor my requeſt deny. 


VIII, 
When us to ſeek Thy glorious face 
Thou kindly doſt adviſe; 
„Thy glorious face I'll always ſeek,” 
My grateful heart replies. 


IX. 
Then hide not thou Thy FOR O Lokp, 


Nor ine in wrath reject: 
My Gov, and Saviour, leave not him 
Thou did'ſt ſo oft proteR. 


X. 
Tho' all my b and kindred too 
Their helpleſs charge forfake; 
Yet Thou, whoſe love excels them uw, 
Wilt e care and pity nne. 


28 3 


PSALM XXVII. ver. 11.13. 14. and Gloria Patti. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page zo. 


XI. | 
NSTRUCT me in Thy paths, O Lox, 
My ways directly guide; 


Leſt envious men, who watch my ſteps, 
Should ſee me tread aſide. 


XIII. 


I truſted that my future life 
Should with Thy love be crown'd : 

Or elſe my fainting foul had ſunk, 

With ſorrow compals'd round, 


. XIV. 
Gop's time with patient faith expect, 
Who will inſpire thy breaſt 


With inward ſtrength: do thou thy part, 
And leave to Him the reſt, 


Gloria Patri. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


C.J 


PSALM XXVIIL Ver. 7. 8. 9. 10. 


New Verſion. 


On a Day of Thankſgiving for Peace. 
Tune, Page 34. 
VII. 
Y heart its confidence repos'd 
In God my ftrength and ſhield ;: 


In Him I truſted and return'd. 
'® 8 from the field. 


VIII. 


| 4 He hath made my joys compleat, 
Tis juſt that I ſhould raiſe 

The chearful tribute of my thanks, 
Ard thus reſound His praiſe. 


IX, TT 
His aiding pow 'r ſupports the troops 
That my juſt cauſe maintain: 


„ Twas He advanc'd me to the throne ;: 


« *Tis He ſecures my reign,” 


þ 
Preſerve Thy choſen, and proceed 
Thy heritage to bleſs: 
With plenty proſper them in peace: 
in battle with ſucceſs, 


8 r 
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In my diſtreſs I cry*d to Thee, 
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PSALM XXX. Ver. 1, 2. 3. 4. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 7. 
I. 


TF'LL celebrate Thy praiſes, Logv, 
I Who didſt Thy pow'r employ 


To raiſe my drooping head, and check 


| My foes? inſulting joy. 
| : 


; 


Who kindly didſt relieve; 


And from the grave's expecting Jaws 


My . life retrieve. 
III. 


Thus to His courts ye ſaints of his 


With ſongs of praiſe repair; 
With me commemorate His truth, 
And providential care. 


IV. 


--— a wrath 1 but a moment's: reign, 


His favour no decay; 
Your night of grief is recompens'd 
With} Joy 's returning day. 


PSALM XXXIII. Ver. 1. 4. 6. 8. 
New Verſion, 
Tune, Page 10. 
ET all the juſt to God with joy 
Their chearful voices raiſe; 


For well the righteous it becomes 
To ling glad ſongs of praiſe. 


© ke 


By His almighty word at firſt, 
The heav'nly arch was rear'd; 
And all the beauteous hoſts of light 
At His command appear'd, 


Tf SL 
Let earch and all that dwell therein, 
Before Him trembling ſtand : 


For when He ſpake the word *twas made ; 


"T was fixt at His command. 


VIII. 


Whate er the mighty Logy decrees 
Shall ſtand for ever ſure; 


The ſettled purpoſe of His heart 


To ages ſhall endure. 


„ * wy 
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New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 26. 


; B 
E. T all the juſt to Gov with joy, 


Their chearful voices raiſe ; 


For well the righteous it becomes 


To ſing glad ſongs of praiſe, 


XII. 
Tis Gov, who thoſe that trult in Him 
Beholds with gracious eyes : 


He frees their ſoul from death; their want 


In time of.dearth ſupplies. 


XIII. f 


Our ſoul on Gop with patience waits; 


Our help and ſhield is He: 


Then, Losp, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, 


Becauſe we truſt.) in Thee. 


: „ 
The riches of Thy mercy, Loxp, 
Do Thou to us exrend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 


On Thee alone depend. 


3 
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PSALM XXXIV. Ver. 1, 2.3.8. 


New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 10. 


J. 
HRO! all the changing ſcenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, | | 
The praiſes of my Gov ſhall ſtill, | W 
My heart and tongue employ. | 


II. } 
Of His deliv'rance I will boaſt, | 
Till all that are diftreſs?d, | 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to reſt. 


III. 

O! magnify the LoxD with me, 

With me exalt His Name: . 4 

When in diftreſs to Him 1 call'd, 
He to my reſcue came. 


VIIL 


Fear Him; ye ſaints, and you will then 

__ Have nothing elſe to fear; 

Make you His ſervice your delight, 
Your wants ſhall be His care, 


127 J 


PSALM XXXIV. Ver. 13. 14. 15. 19. 


New Verſton, 
Tune, Page 27. 
XIII. 


HE Lonxp from heav' a beholds the juſt 


With favourable eyes 3 
And when diſtreſs'd His gracious ear 
Is open to their cries. | 


> On 


But turns His wrathful look on thoſe- 
Whom mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut them off, and from the earth 

Blot out their hated name. 


> +, FIR 
Deliv'rance to His ſaints He gives, 
When His relief they crave: 
He's nigh to heal the broken heart, 
And contrite ſpirit ſave, 


XVIII. 


For Gov preſerves the ſouls of thoſs- 
Who on His truth depend ; 
To them and their poſterity, 
His bleſſings n deſcend. 
| 2. 
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PSALM XXXVI. Ver. 6. 7. 8. 9. 
New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 38. 


VI. 
HY jauſtice like the hill remains; 
Unfathom'd depths Thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world ſuſtains; 
The whole creation is Thy care. 


Vit. 


Since of Thy goodne ſs all partake, 
With what afſurance ſhould the juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring wings their refuge make, 

And ſaints to Thy protection truſt! 


VIII. 


Such gveſts ſha!l to Thy courts be led, 
To banquet on Thy love's repaſt; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 

Of joys that ſhall for ever laſt, 


IX. 


Wich Thee the ſprings of life remain; 
Thy preſence is eternal day: 

O! let Thy ſaints Thy favour gain; 
To vpright hearts i * truth * 


PS ALM XXXVIII. ver. 1. 2. 13. 16. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page zo. 


J. 
HY chaſt'aing wrath, O Log p, reſtrain, 
Tho? ] deſerve it all; 


Nor let at once on me the ſtorm 


Of Thy diſpleaſure fall. 


II. 
In ev'ry wretched part of me- 
Thy arrows deep remain z 


Thy heavy hand's afflicting Weights: 
I can no more ſuſtaig: | 


XIII. 


And, with continual grief oppreſsd, 


To fink I now begin: | 
To Thee, O Loxd, I will confeſs, 
To Thee bewail my ſin, 


XVI. 
Feelike 1 me not, O Loa p, my God, 
Nor far from me depart; 
Make haſte tomy relief, O Thou, 
Who my ſalvation art. 
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PSALM XXXIX. ver. 4. 5. 6. 7. 
New Verſion. | 
Tune, Page 13. 

Iv. 


ORD, let me know my term of days, 


How ſoon my life will end: 
The num'rous trains of ills diſcloſe, 
Which this frail ſtate attend. 


V, 

My life Thou know'ſt, is but a ſpan, 
A cypher ſums my years; 

And ev'ry man in beſt eſtate, 
But vanity appears, 


VI. 
Man, like a ſhadow vainly walks, 
With fruitleſs cares oppreſs'd: 


He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 


By whom *twill be poſſeſs'd. 


VII. 
Why then mould I on nne toys, 
With anxious cares attend ? 


On Thee alone my ſtedfaſt hope 
Shall ever, Lonp, I, 


[ 
[ 


. 

8 PSALM XXXIX. Ver. 11. 12. 13. and Gloria ratr. 
New Verſion. 

Tune, Page 23. 


XI. 
T ORD when Thou chaſt'neſt man for ſin, 
Thou mak'ſt his beauty fade, 
(So vain a thing is he!) like cloth 
By fretting moths decay'd. 


XII, 


| Lord, hear my cry, accept my tears, 
And liſten to my pray'r, 

Who ſojourn like a ſtranger here, 

As ail my fathers were. 


XIII. 


Ol! ſpare me yet a little time; 
My waſted firength reſtore, | 
Before I vaniſh quite from hence, 
And ſhall be feen no more. 


En Gloria Patri. "i 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt t,, |; 
The Gop whom we adore; | 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


L 32 J 
5 PSALM XL. Ver. 5. 6. 7.11. 
New Verſion, 
Tune, Page 29. 


. 


'Y HO can the wond'rous works recount, 

VV Which Thou, O Gov, for us haſt wrought * 
The treaſures of Thy love ſurmount 

The pow'r of numbers, ſpeech-and thoyght. 


VI. 


I've learnt that Thou haſt not deſir'd 
Off' rings and facrifice alone; 
Nor blood of guiltleſs beaſts requir'd, 
For man's tranſgreſſion to atone. 


VII. 

I therefore come, — come to fulfil 
The oracles Thy books impart : 
- Tis my delight to do Thy will; 
Thy law is written in my heart. 


XI. 


For I with troubles am diſtreſs'd, 

Too numberleſs for me to bear; 
Nor leſs with loads of guilt oppreſs'd, - 

[That plunge and fink me to deſpair, 


1 
PSALM XII. Ver. 1. 2. 12.13, 
New Verſion. 

M ben a Charley dee is preached. 
Tune, Page 14. 


J. 


APP the man, whoſe tender care 
Relieves the poor diftreſs'd'! 
When troubles compaſs him around, 
The Lok ſhall give hun reſt. 


H. | 1 55 
The h his life, with benz crown” 'd, 
In ſafety thall prolong ; 


And diſappoint the will-of thoſe 
That ſeek to ao him wrong. 


II., 
Thy tender care ſecures my life 
From danger and diſgiace: 


And Thou vouchſaf'ſt to ſet me ſtill 
Before Thy glorious face. 


XIII. 


Let therefore Iſrael's Loxb and G08, 
From age to age be bleſs'd: 
And all the people's glad applauſe, 
With loud Amens: expreſs' d. 
F.. 


1 4 1 


PSALM XLIL. ver. 1. . 11. al Gloria Patri. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 12. 
J. 


A pants the hart for cooling Areams, 


When heated in the chace; 
So longs my ſoul, O Go, for Thee, 
And Thy refreſhing * 


II. 
For Thee, my Gov, the living Gos, 
My thirſty ſoul doth pine: 


O! when ſhall I behold Thy face, 
Thou Majeſty divine, 


XI. 
Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my ſoul? 
Hope till ; and thou ſhalt ſing 


The praiſe of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal ſpring. 


| Gloria Patri. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore, | 
Be glory as it was, is now, 

And ſhall be evermore. 
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esaLM XLIIL. ver. 3. 4. 5. and Gloria Patri. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 29, 


III. Md 
E T me with light and truth be bleſt; 


be theſe my guides to lead the way, 
Till on Thy holy hill I reſt, | ir 


And in Thy ſacred temple pray. 


IV. 
Then will I there freſh altars raiſe, 
Jo Gop who is my only joy; 
And well-tun'd harps, with ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. | 


V. 


Why chen caſt down my ſoul? and why 


So much oppreſs'd with anxious care & 


On Gov, thy Gov, for aid rely, 


Who win thy ruin'd ftate repair. 


Gloria Patri, 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


The Gop whom earth and heaven 7 
Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 
| F 2 


1 
2 8 ALM XLIV. Ver. 1. 2%83. 40 
New Verſion, 
On Thankſgiving Days. 
Tune, Page 28. 


J. 
LORD, our fithetn oft have told. 


In door attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days perform d, 
And elder times than their's; 


II. 


How Thou to plant them here didſt drive- 


The heathen from this land, 
Diſp-opled by repeated . 
Of Thy avengiog hand, 


III. | 

For not their courage, nor their ſword, 
To them poſſeſſion gave; 

Nor ſtrength that from unequal force 
Their fainting troops could fave, 


. 
But Thy right-hand, and pow'rful arm, 
Whoſe ſuccour they implor'd ; | 
'Thy preſence with the choſen race, 
Who Thy great Name ador'd. 
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PSALM xLVII. Ver. 1. 7. 8. 12. 
New Verſion. 

On Thankſgiving Day 

Tune, Page 28. | 


I. 


© 8 HE Lord; the only God, is s great; 
ne preatly to be prais'd; | 


In Si on, on whoſe happy mount 
His ſacred throne 1s rais'd, 


VII. 
Not in our fortreſſes and walls, 
Did we, O Gop, confide; 
But on the temple fix'd our hopes 
In which Thou doſt reſide, 


VIII. 
According to Thy ſov'reign Name, 
Thy praiſe thro? earth extends; 


Thy pow'rful arm, as juſtice guides, 


Chaſtiſes or defends, 
XII. 


This Go is ours, and will be ours, 


Whilſt we in Him confide 
Who, as He has preſerv'd us now, 
Till death will be our guide. 


- 
eee 


And Thy free ſpirit's firm ſupport 


1 1 


PSALM LI. Ver. 1. 2. 11. 12. 
New Verſion, 
Tane, Page 8, 


1. 


AVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
As Thou wert ever kind; 


Let me, oppreſs'd with loads of guilt, 


TIF: wonted mercy find, 


II. 
Waſh off my foul offence, 
And cleanſe me from my ſin; 
For I confeſs my crime, and ſee 
How great my guilt has been. 


XI. 


Withdraw not Thou thy help, 


Nor caſt me from Thy fight; 


Nor let Thy holy ſpirit take { 


Its everlaſting flight. 


XII. 


The joy Thy favour gives | : 
Let me again obtain; _ | 


My fainting ſoul ſuſtain, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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PSALM LIV. Ver. 1. 4 5, and Gloria Pati. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 39. 


J. 


OR D, ſave me, for Thy glorious Name: 
And in Thy ſtreygth appear, 
To judge my cauſe; accept my pray'r, 
And to my words give ear. 


IV. 


While I my grateful off rings br: ing, 
And ſacrifice with joy 
And in His praiſe my time to come 

Detightfully employ. _ 


V. 


From dreadful danger and diſtreſs 
The Lord hath Tet me free: 


Through Him ſhall I of all my foes 


The 16k deſtruction ſee, 


__ Gloria. Patri. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


The God whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be ever more. 


| * EE Er TRIER 
MICS WEI nn On r a 


2 x — * 
moi 7 6 —— 


1 1 
New Verſion. 

Tune, Page 39. 
5 | 
IVE ear, Thou judge of all the earth, | 
| And liſten when I pray; | 
Nor fram Thy humble ſuppliant turn 
Thy glorious face . 3 ] 
Attend to. this my ſad complaint. | | 
And here my grievous moans; a 
While I my mournful caſe declare, s 
Wich artleſs ſighs and. groans. f 
e pi : 


But I will call on Gov, who Rill 


My heart is rack'd with pain; my ſoul 


Wich fear and trembling compaſs/d round, 


At morn, at noon, at night PII pray.; 


IV. 


With deadly frights diſtreſs'd; 

With horror quite oppreſs'd. 
XIV. 

Shall in my aid appear: 


And He my voice ſhall kear, 


1 41 1 


PSALM LVF. Ver. 10. 11. 12. and Gloria Patri, 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 11. 


x. 


15 ak Govt wont; and; . deſpiſe 


The force that man can raiſe : 
To Thee, O Gop, my vows are due; 
To Thee I'll render praiſe. 


XI. 


Thou haſt retriev'd my foul from death 
And Thou wilt fill ſecure _ 
The lite Thou haſt fo oft preſerv'd 
And make ”y footſteps ſure. 


XII. 


That thus 1 by Thy pow'r, 


I may this light enjoy, 


And i in the ſervice of my Gop 


My lengthen'd days employ. 


Gloria Patri. 


| To Father, Son, and Holy Ghof, 


The Gop whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 

| | ny 
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PSALM LVII. Ver. 7. 8. 9. 10. 
New Verſion. 0 


Tune, Page 38. 


8.3 5 

FJ God, my heart is fix d, *tis bent, 
F Its thankful tribute to preſent); 
And, with my heart, my voice I' raiſe, 
To Thee, my, God, in ſongs of praiſe. 


DX 
Awake, my glory: harp and late, 
No longer let your ſtrings be mute: 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn. awake. 


e | 
Thy praiſes, LORD, I will refound 
To all the liſt' ning nations round: 
Thy mercy higheſt heav'n tranſcends; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


1 2 NO 
Be Thou, O Gov, exalted high; 
And as Thy glory fill- the ſky, 
So let it be on earth diſplay d, 
Till Thou art here, as there obey'd, 


ALY RS Rs 


PSALM EXVI. Ver. 12. 3. 4. 
New Verſion. 
Thankſgiving. » 
Tune, Page 36. 
I, 
E T all the lands, with ſhouts of j joy, 
Jo Gop their voices raiſe ; 


Sing pſalins' in honor of His Name, 
And ſpread His glorious praiſe. 


II, | 
And let them ſay, How dreadful, Logp;. 
In alt Thy works art Thou!  — 
To 'Fhy.great pow'r Thy ſtubborn foes » 
Shall all be forc'd to bow. | 


III. 
Through all the earth the nations round 
Shall Thee their Gob confeſs; 
And with glad hymns their awful dread: 
Of Thy great Name expreſs. 


IV. 
O! come, behold the works of Gop; 
And then with me you'll own, . 
That He to all the ſons of men 


Has wond'rous judgments ſhown... 
G 2 
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PSALM LXVII. Ver. 1. 2. z. 4s 
New Verſion, 
Tune, Page 8. 
| | n | 
O bleſs Thy choſen race, 
In mercy, Lox, incline; 
And cauſe the brightneſs of Thy face 
On all Thy ſaints to ſhine, 


II. 


bh ſo thy wond'rous way 


Tay through the world be known; 


White diſtant lands their tribute * 


And * ſalvation own. 
III. 


Let diſt'ring nations join 


Is celebrate Thy fame; 
Let ali the world, O Lorp, combine 
To Pi 5 by glorious Name, 


IV. 


O let them ſhout and ſing 


With joy and pious mirth: | 
For Thou, the righteous j ** and King 
Shalt govern all the wks | 


F 

PSALM LXXI. Ver. 1. 2. 4. 6. 
| | New. Verſion. 
Tune, Page 15. 


| ; 
FT N Thee I put my ſtedfaſt traſt ; 
1 Defend me, Lpxp, from ſhame; 
Incline Thine ear, and fave my ſoul; 
For righteaus-15 Thy Name, 


II. 


Be Thou my ſtrong abiding-place, 
To which I may reſort:: 

*Tis Thy decree that keeps me ſafe ;. 
Thou art my rock and fort, 


IV. 


Thy conſtant care didſt ſafely: goard 
My tender infant days; 
Thou took'ſt me from my mother's womb, 
Io ſing 1 conſtant aired 


VI. 
Reject not then Thy. ſervant, Lok D; 
When I with age decay; 
Forſake me not, when worn with years, 
My vigour fades * 
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New Verſion: + 
Tune, Page 42. 


XIII. 


Hob, Loxp, haſt taught me from my youth” 
To praiſe Thy glorious Name: 
And, ever ſince, Thy wond'rous works 
Have been my conſtant theme. 


1 „„ | 
How high Thy juſtice ſoars, O'Gop !' 


How great and wond'rous are 


The mighty works which Thou baſt done! | 


Who may with Thee compare! 


. 
Me; whom Thy hand has ſorely preſs'd; 
Thy grace ſhall yet relieves _ 
And, from the loweſt depth of woe, , 
With tender.care retrieve, - 


XVII. 
Through Thee, my time to come ſhall be 
With pow'r and greatneſs crowd 
And me, who diſmal years have paſs'd, 
Thy comforts ſhall ſurround, | 


T 4 1 


PSALM :LXXII. Ver. 17. 18.19. 20. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 22. 


XVII. 
H E mem 'ry of God's glorious Name 
Through endleſs years ſhall run: 
His ſpotleſs fame {hall hine as bright 
And — as the ſun. 


XVIII. 


In Him the nations of the world 
Shall be completely blefs'd, 
And His unbounded happineſs 
By ev'ry tongue confeſs'd. 


XIX. 
Then bleed be Gon, the mighty Long, 
The Gop whom Iſrael fears; 
"Who only wond'rous in His works, 
Beyond compare, appears. 


XX. Pn 
Let earth be with His glory fill'd; 
Por ever bleſs His Name | 
"Whilſt to His praiſe the lifaing world = 

Their glad aſſent Proclaim. 
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PSALM LXXIII. Ver. 25. 26. 27. 28. 


* 


New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 38. 


"XXV. 


| ORD whom in heav'n but Thee alone, 
Have I, whoſe favour I require ? 
Throughout the ſpacious earth there's none 


That I beſides Thee can deſire. 


xxVI. 
My trembling fleſh, and aching heart, 


May often fail to ſuccour me: 


But Gop ſhall inward firength impart, 


And my eternal portion be. 


XXVII. 


For they chat far from Thee remove, 
Shall into ſudden ruin fall: 

If after other gods they rove, 
Thy vengeance mall deſtroy wen all. 


XXVIII. 
But as for me, tis good and juſt 
That I ſhould fill to Gop repair: 


In Him Talways put my truſt, 


And will His wond'rous works cla 
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PSALM LXXVII. Ver. 11. 12. 13. 19, 
New Verſion, 
Tune, Page 15. 

XI. 


J AF E lodg'd from human ſearch on high, 
O Gop, Thy counſels are! | 


Who is ſo great a God as ours? 


Who can with Him compare ? 


XII. 


Long ſince a Gop of wonders Thee, 


Thuy reſcued people found; 
Long ſince haſt Thou thy choſen ſeed, 
With ſtrong deliv'rance crown'd. 


XIII. 


When Thee, O Gov, the waters ſaw, 


The frighted billows ſhrunk ; 


The troubled depths themſelves for fear 


Beneath their channels ſunk, 


XIX. 
Through rolling ſtreams Thou find'ſt Thy way, 
Thy paths in waters lie; 


Thy wond'rous paſſage, where no fight 
Thy footſteps can deſery. 
e 


[ 50 1 


PSALM LXXXI, Ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. 
95 New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 27. 
LS 
O Gop, our never failing ſtrength, 
1 With loud applauſes ſing : 


And jointly make a chearful noiſe 
To Jacob's awful King. 


8 


Compoſe a hymn of praiſe, and touch 
Your inſtruments of joy; 

Let pſalteries and pleafant harps, 
Your, grateful (kill employ, _ 


III. 


Let trumpets at the great new moon 
Their joy ful voices raiſe, 

To celebrate th? appointed time, 
Tie ſolemn day of praiſe, 


| I 

| Por this a ſtatute was of 61d, 

| Which Jacob's Gop decreed, 

"To be with pious care obſery'd 
By Iſrael's choſen ſeed. 


1 
PSALM: LXXxIV. Ver. 1. 2. f. 10. 
| New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 22. 


J. 


.G OD of hoſts, the mighty Lozp,. 
How lovely 1s the place, 
Where Thou, inthron'd in glory, ſhew'ſt 

The brightneſs of. Thy face! ON 


II. 


My longing ſoul faints with deſire 

To view Thy bleſt abode: 

My panting heart and fleſh cry out 
For Thee the living Gov. 


55 
Thrice happy they, whoſe choice has Thee 
Their ſure protection made | 


Who long to tread the ſacred ways 
That to Thy a lcad. 


X. 


For in Thy courts one ſingle day, | 
Tiis better to attend, 

Than, Loxb, in any place beſides. 
A thouſand days to ſpend. 


(* 88:1 
PSALM LXXXV. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 5 
New Verſion. 
Feſtival Day. 
Tune, Page 26. 


I, 
OR D, Thou haſt granted to Thy land 


The favors we impior'd, 
And faithful Jacob's captive race 
- Haſt graciouſly reſtor'd, 


II. 


Thy people's ſins haſt Thou forgiv n. 
And all their guilt defac'd: 
Thou haſt not let Thy wrath flame on, 
Nor Thy ferce anger laſt, 


| III. 6 
O God our Saviour, all our hearts 
To Thy obedience turn ; 


That, quench'd with our repenting tears, 
Thy wrath no more may burn, 


V. 


Thy gracious favor, Loxp, diſplay, 

| Which we have long implor'd ; 

And, for Thy wond'rous mercy” 's ſake, 
Thy wonted aid afford, 


* 


IS. 
PSALM LXXXV. ver. 7.8. 9.10. 
New Verſion. 
Feſtival. 
Tune, Page 31. 


„„ | | 
O all that fear Gop's holy Name 
His ſure ſalvation's near: 
And in its former happy ſtate 
Our nation ſhall appear. 


VIII. 


For merey now with truth is join d, 
And righteouſneſs with peace: 

Like kind companions, abſent long, . 
With friendly arms embrace. 


IX. 


Truth from the earth ſhall PER whilt Heav' 


Shall ſtreams of juſtice pour: 


And Gop, from whom all goodneſs hows, . 


Shall endleſs plenty ſhow'r. 
5 X. 


Before Him righteouſneſs ſhall march, 


And His juſt paths prepare; 
Whilſt we His holy ſteps purſue 
With conſtant zeal and care. 
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PSALM LXXXVI. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 6. 
New. Verſion. 
Tune, Page 3, | 


I, 


0 my complaint, 0 Lozxp my Gop;. 
Thy gracious ear incline ; 
Hear me, diſtreſs'd, and deſtitute. 
Of all relief but Thine. 


II. f 

Do Thou, O Gop,; preſerve my ſoul, 
That does Thy name adore: 

Thy ſervant keep, and him, whoſe Tale 
Relies on Thee, reſtore. 


TEK iS; 
To me, who daily Thee invoke, = q 
Thy mercy, Lob, extend; _ 
Refreſh Thy ſervant's ſoul, whoſe hopes: 3 
On Thee alone depend. 5 3 


VI. 5 [ 


To my repeated humble pray'r, 
O Loxp, attentive be, 
When troubled, I on Thee will call; 


For Thou wilt anſwer me. 


E ] 


PS ALM XC. Ver. 3. 4. 5. 6. * 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 23. 


III. : 
HO turneſt man, O Lop p, to duſt, 
Of which he firſt was made; 


And when Thou ſpeak” ſt the word, Return, 
"Tis inſtantly obey'd. 


1V. 

For in Thy fight a thouſand. years | 
Are like a. day that's paſt, 

Or like a watch in dead of night, 
Whoſe hours unminded watte. 


= 

Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a, food, 
We vaniſh hence like dreams, 
_At firſt. we grow like graſs, that feels 
The ſun's ering. beams. 


VI. 

But how ſoever freſh and fair 

Its morning: beauty ſhows; | 

Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
Before the evening cloſe, 
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PSALM XC. ver. 7. 8. 9. 10, 
New Verſion, | 
Tune, Page 13. 
VII. 


E by Thine anger are conſum'd; 

And by Thy wrath diſmay d; 

Our public crimes and ſecret ſins 
Before I by fight are laid. 


VIII. 


'Beneath's Thy anger's ſad effects, 
Our drooping days we ſpend ; 
Our unregarded years break off, 
Like tales that quickly end, 


IX. 5 
Our term of time is ſeventy years, 
An age that few ſurvive; 


But if with more than common ſtrength, 
To eighty we arrive; 


X. 
Vet then our boaſted frength decays, 
To ſorrow turn'd and pain: 
So ſoon the flender thread is cut, 
And we no more remain. 


1 


PSALM XCII. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 24. 


I. 
OW good and pleaſant muſt it be 
To thank the Loxp moſt high; 
And with repeated un of praiſe 
His Name to magnify” 


II. 

With ev'ry morning's early dawn 

His goodneſs to relate: 

And of His conſtant truth, each night 
The glad effects repeat! 


III. 
To ten- ſtring'd inſtruments we'!l fin ng 
With tuneful pfalt'ries join'd; 


And to the harp with ſolemn ſounds, 
For ſacred uſe deſign'd. 3 


IV. 
For through Thy wond'rous w orks, O Loxvy, 
Thou mak'ſt my heart rejoice : 
The thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
And rout with chearful voice, 
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PS ALM XClll. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. 


New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 29. 


J. 


IT II glory clad, with ſtrength array'd, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundation ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt fabric ſtill ſuſtains, 


. 


How ſurely ſtabliſh'd is Thy throne! 


Which ſhall no change or period ſee; 
For "Thou, O Lorp, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 


III. 
The floods, O Loxd, lift 1 up their voice, 
And toſs the troubled waves on high; 


But Gop above can ſtill their noiſe, 


And make the angry ſea comply. 


IV. 


Thy emomiſe; Lord, is ever ſure ; 


And tbey that in Thy houſe would dwell, 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, __ 


Muſt Rill in holineſs excel, 
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PS ALM XCIV. Ver. 9. 10. 11. 12. 
e eee 
Tune, page 35. 


IX. 


HIS man ſhall reſt and ſafely ſind 
Ig̃n ſeaſons of diſtreſs : 
Whilit Gop prepares a pit for thoſe 
That ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 


X. 


For God will never from His ſaints 


His favour wholly take: 
His own poſſeſſion and His lot 
He will not quite forſake. 


| . | 
The world ſhall then confeſs Thee juſt 
In all that Thou hait done: : 
And thole that chuſe Thy upright ways 
Shall in thoſe paths go on. 


XII. 


Who will appear in my behalf, 
When wicked men invade? 
Or who, when ſinners would ofprels,, 
My righteous cauſe ſhall plead, 
FC 
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PSALM XCV. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 6. 


0 


New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 29. 


„ 
COME, loud anthems let us ſing, 
Loud thanks 4o our almighty King: 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
. When our ſalvation's Rock we praiſe. 


C 


Into His preſence let us haſte, 4 
To thank Him for His favous paſt ; 

To Him addreſs, in joyful ſongs, 

The praiſe that to His Name belongs. 


TIF. 
For Gov the Lorv, enthron'd in ſlate, 
Is, with unrival'd glory, great; 
In A King ſuperior far to all, 
= Whom gods the heathens falſely call. 


„„ e 
O let us to His courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 


Before the Loxp our Maker fall. 


1 
PSALM xcvnI. ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 34. 
"x; 


ING to the Lord a new-made ſong,. 
Who wond'rous things has done; 
With His rigbt hand and! hi oly arm 
The conquelt He has won. 


II. 


The Lord bas through tht 9 0 1 world 


Diſplay'd His ſaving might 
And made His righteous acts appear | 
In all the heathen? s fight. 2 


III. 
Of Iſrael's houſe His love and truth 


Have ever mindful been; | 
Wide earth's remotelt parts the pow's 
Ot IIrael's Gop have ſeen. 


IV. 
Let therefore earth's inhfibitants 
Their chearful voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal joy 
Reſound their Maker's praiſe. 


„ 
PSALM C. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. 
New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 29. 


i 
"I TH one conſent let all the earth 


Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And fing before Him ſongs of praiſe, 


II. 
Convinc'd that He is Gop alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed; 
We, whom He chuſes for His own, 
The flock that He vouchſafes to feed. 


PO III. 
O enter then His temple- gate, 
Thence to His courts devoutly preſs, 


And ſtill your grateful hymns repeat, 
And ſtill His Name with n bleſs. 


| IV. 
For He s the Lok D, ſupremely cood; 
His mercy is for ever ſure ; 
His truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
To endleſs ages ſhall endure, 


To Gop their chearful voices raiſe ;; 
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'PSALM CII. Ver. 1. 2. 28. and Gloria Patti. 


New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 20. 


I. 
5 HEN I pour out my ſoul in pray'r, 
1 Do Thou, O Lox, attend; 


To Thy eternal throne of grace 
Let my ſad cry aſcend. 


8 ee AE Ihe 


1 II. 

1 

O hide not thou Thy glorious face 
In times of deep diſtreſs; 


Incline Thine ear, and when I call, 
My ſorrow ſoon redreſs. 


XXVIII. 


Thou to the children of Thy ſaints 

„ Shall laſting quiet give; | 

Wboſe happy race, ſecurely fix'd, 
Shall-in TAY preſence live, 


Gloria Patri. | 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, : 


The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 
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PSALM (III. Ver. 1; 2. . 6. 
New Verſion. 


— — . 


Tune, Page 38. 


ES 
Y foul inſpir'd with facred love, 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all His favours mindful prove, 
And ſtill thy grateful thanks Expreſs, 


Fa 1 
*Tis He that all thy fins forgives, 
And after ſickneſs makes thee found ; 


From danger He thy lite retrieves, 
By Him with grace and mercy crown'd, 


Vs: 

The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace: 
His waken'd wrath doth ſlowly move, 

His willing mercy ſlies apace. 


f VI. 
Gov will not always harſhly chide, 
But with His anger quickly part; 
And loves His puriſhments to guide 
More by His love than our deſert. 


1 66 1 


| New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 29. 


J. 
Y ſou! inſpir'd with ſacred love, 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs; 
Of all His favours mindful prove, 
And ſtill thy grateful thanks expreſs. 


III. 


He with good things thy mouth ſupplies, 
Thy vigour, eagie-like, renew: : 

He, when the guiltleſs ſuff' rer cries, 
His foe with juft revenge purſue:. 


VII. 

As high as heav'n its arch extends 
Above this little ſpot of clay, 

So much His boundſeſs love tranſcends 
The ſmall reſpecis that we can pay. 


vun. 


As far as *tis from eaſt to weſt, 
So far has He our ſins, remov'd, 

Who with a father's tender breaſt | 
Has ſuch as fear Him always lov'd. 


| 66 1 
:PSALM CV. Ver. 1. 2. 3..4- 


New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 24. 


| „„ 
| RENDER thanks, and bleſs the Logo; 
1's Invoke His ſacred Name: 
| Acquaint the nations with His deeds, 
1 His matchleſs deeds proclaim, 


Sing to His praiſe in lofty bymns, 

| His wondrous works rehearſe ; 

| | Make them the theme of your diſcourſe, 
=o: And ſubject w your verſe, 


III. 
Rejoice i in His almighty Name, 
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i! Alone to be ador'd ; 
il | And let their hearts oferflow with; Joy 
l} | That humbly ſeek the LoRD. 
1 IVV. 
I} f . Seek ye the Loxbp, His Wing ſtrength 
| 21/188 Devoutly ſtill implore; 


And, where He's ever preſent, ſeek 
His face for evermore. 
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1 
PSALM CVI. Ver. 1. 3. 4. 5. 
New van 8 

\ | Aſcenſion Day. 
Tune, Page 1 


I, 


GOD, my heart is fully bent 
To magnify Thy Name; 
My tongue with chearful ſongs of praiſe * 
Shall celebrate Thy fame. | 


III. 


To all the liſt'ning tribes, O Lon p, 
Thy wonders | will tell, 


And to thole nations fing Thy praiſe 


That round about us dwell, 


IV. 


Becauſe Thy mercy's boundleſs height 


The higheſt heav'n tranſcends, AN 
And far beyond th' aſpiring clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 


V. 


Be Thou, O Gov, exalted high: 


Above the ſtarcy frame; 
And let the world with one conſent ' 
_ Conleſs Thy glorious Name, 
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PSALM CXV. Ver. 1. 7. 10. 11. 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 35. 
I. 


OR D, not to us, we claim no ſhare 


But to Thy ſacred Name 
Give glory for Thy mercy's ſake, 
And truth's eternal fame. 


VII. 


Let all, who truly fear the Lok p, 
On Him they fear rely 

Who them in danger can defend; 
And ail their wants ſopply. 


X. 


Heav'n's higheſt orb of glory He 


His empire's feat deſign'd; 
And gave ahi lower globe of n 
A portion to mankind. 


XI. 
They who in Louth and blende ſleep, 
To Him no praiſe. afford : 


But we will bleſs for evermore 


Our ever-living LoRD, 
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PSALM CXVI. Ver. 1. 2: 5. 10. 13. 


New Verſion. 
Sacrament; 
Tune, Page 31. 


. 


* ſoul with grateful thoughts « of love. 
Entirely is poſſeſt, 
Becauſe the LoR D vouchfaf'd to hear 
The voice of my requeſt. 


II. 
Since He has now His ear inclin'd, 
I never will deſpair; 
But Rill in all the ſtraits of life 
To Him addreſs my. pray'r. 


= | 
How juſt and merciful is Gop! 
How gracious is the LoRD! | 
Who faves the harmleſs, and to me 
Dotz timely help afford. 


. 


: Then wha return to Him ſhall 1 


For all His goodneſs make ? 


III praiſe His Name, and with glad zeal. 


= O08 cup of bleſſing take, 


XIII. 
To Thee I'll off ' rings bring of praiſe; * 
And, whilit ] bleſs Thy Name, 


| The juſt performance of my vows 


10 all T by ſaints proclaim. 


L 70 J 
li _ PSALM. CXVIL 


New Verſion. 
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Tune, Page 16. 
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1. 
IT H chearful notes let all the earth. 


| To heav?n their voices raiſe : 
Let ail, inſpir'd with godly mirth, 
Sing ſolemn hymns of praiſe. 
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II. 


Govy's tender mercy knows no bound, 9 
His truth ſha'] ne'er decay: F 
Then let the willing nations round 


Their grateful tribute pay. ae 3 


2 * 
—— — 


— 


- » n Fo * 
Coo TIE nz >; WOT, 
8 ; . 5 - 
. 7 8 n 2 e n 
1 EDO vs n : * * — 
— ES - — A e 2 


Co. 

PSALM CXVIIL Ver. 1. 16, 17. 18. 
New Veifion: 
: On Eafter- Day. 


Tune, Page 18, 


J. 
Praiſe the Lord for He is good, 


His mercies ne'er decay: 


That His kind favors ever lait, 


Let thankful liracl ſay. 
XVI. 


Within thoſe gates of Gop's above, 


To which the righteous preſs, 
Since Thou haſt heard and ſet me free, 
Thy holy Name I'll bleſs. 


) XVII. 


That which the builders once refus'd, 


Is now the cornerſtone : 
This is the wond'rous work of Gon, 
The work: of Gob alone. 


| XVIII. 
This day is Gop's; let all the land 


Exalt their chearful voice: 


Lob, we beſeech Thee, fave us now, 


And make us ſtill rejoice, 


88 ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, Lox p, 


- Convinc'd, with joy, that all my ways 


„ 1 


PSALM CXIX, Ver. 4.5. 6. 7. 
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New Verſion, 
Tune, Page 37. 
IV, 
To learn Thy ſacred will.; 


And all our diligence employ 
Thy fatutes to fulfil, 


V. 


O then that Thy moſt holy will 


Might o'er my ways preſide! 


And I the courſe of all my life 4 


By Thy direction guide! 4 


WL © gs 
Then with aſſurance ſhould I walk, 


From all confuſion free; 


With Thy commands agree, 
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vii. 


My upright heart ſhall my glad mouth 1 


With chearful praiſes fill; 


When, by Thy righteous judgments taught, L 


J ſhall have learnt Thy will, 
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PSALM CXIX. Ver 9. 10. 11. 12. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 1. 


IX. 


OW ſhall the young preſerve their may 
From all pollution free ? 


| By making till their courſe of life 


With Thy commands agree. 
- . 
With hearty zeal for Thee I ſeek, 
To Thee for ſuccour pray ; 


O! ſuffer not my careleſs ſte ps 


From Thy right paths to ſtray... 
XI. 


Safe in my heart, and cloſely hid, 


Thy word my treaſure lies; 


To ſuccour me with timely aid, 


When ſinful thoughts ariſe, 


XII. 


Secur'd by that, my grateful ſoul, 
Shall ever bleſs Thy Name: 

O! teach me then by Thy juſt laws 
My future life to frame. > 


k 


PSALM CXIX. Ver. 33. 34. 35. 36. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 37. 


xxxII. 


NSTRUCT me in Thy ſtatutes, Lok d, 
Thy righteous paths diſplay; 

And I from them, through all my life, 

Will never go aftray, 


XXXIV. 


If Thou true wiſdom from above 
Wilt graciouſly impart, 

To keep Thy perfe laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart, 


XXXV. 
Dired me in Thy ſacred ways, 
To which Thy precepts lead; 
Becauſe my chief delight has been 
Thy righteous paths to tread, 


XXXVIL 
Do Thou to Thy moſt juſt commands 
Incline my willing heart : 
Let no deſire of worldly wealth _ 
From Thee my thoughts divert, 


TW 1] 


PSALM CXIX. ver. 57. 58. 59. 60. Lent 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 6. 


LVII. 
\ Lorp, my Gop, my portion Thou 
And fure poſſeſſion art; 
Thy words | ſtectaltly reſolve 
To treaſure in my heart. 


LVIII. 


With all the ſtrength of warm defire 
I did Thy grace implore: 
Diſcloſe, according to Thy word, 
Thy mercy's boundleſs ſtore. 


, ee 
With due reflection and ſtrict care 
On all my ways I thought; 
And lo, reclaim'd to Thy juſt paths, 
My wand'ring ſteps I brought, 


LX. 
I loſt no time, but made great haſte, 
 Refolv'd, without delay, 
To watch, that [ might never more 
From Thy commandments fray, 
L 2 
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PSALM CXXI. Ver. 1. 3. 4. Go 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 7. 


J. 
O ion's hill J lift my eyes, 
From thence expecting aid; 
From Sion's hill and Sion's Gop, 
Who heav'n and earth has made. 


- 


Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's wings 
Thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, 

Where neither ſun nor moon ſhall thee 
By yy or night . 


IV. 
From common accidents of life 
His care ſhall guard thee ſti l: 
From the blind ſtrokes of chance, and foes 
That lie in wait to kill. | 


v. 
At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy Gop ſhall thee defend; 
Conduct thee thro” life's pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey's end, 


17 1 


PSALM CXXV. Ver. 1. 2. 4. and Gloria Patri. 


New Verſion, 
Tune, Page q. 


* 
H O place on Sion's God their truſt, 


Like Sion's rock ſhall ſtand 3 : 
Like her immoveable be fix'd, 


By His Almighty hand, 


II. 


Look how the hills on ev ry ſide 
Jeruſalem incloſe; 

So ſtands the LORD 1880 His ſaints, 
To guard them from their foes. 


IV. 
Be good, O righteous Go, to thoſe 
Who righteous deeds affect: 
The heart that innocence retains, 
Let innocence protect. 


Gloria patri. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 

And ſhall be ever more. 


1 L 78 ] 
{ PSALM CXXX. Ver. 1. 3. 5-6, 
New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 8. 


I. 


ROM loweſt depths of woe, 
F To Gov I ſent my cry; 
Losp, hear my ſupplicating voice, 

And graciouſly reply» 
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III. 

My ſoul with patience waits ; 
For Thee the living Lox p; | 4 
My hopes are on Thy promiſe built, 1 

Thy never-failing word. 


| V. 
Let Iſrael truſt in Gov, 
No bounds His mercy knows; 


The plenteous ſource and ſpring from whence 
Eternal ſuccour Hows, 


VI. 
Whoſe friendly ſtreams to us 
Supplies in want convey; 


A healing ſpring, a ſpring to nd 
And waſh our guilt away. 


F 


ES 3 
PSALM CXXXIII. Ver. 1. 2. 3.4. 


New Verſion, 
4. 
Tune, Page 40. 
. 


OW vaſt muſt their advantage be, 
How great their pleaſure prove“ 


Who live like brethren, and conſent | 


In offices of love! 


II. 


True love is like that precious oil, 
Which, pour'd on Aaron's head, 
Ran down his beard, and o'er his robes: 

Its coſtly moiſture ſhes. 


III. 
"Tis like refreſhing dew, which doth 
On Hermon's top diſtil; 
Or like the early drops that fall 
On Sion's fruitful hill. 


3 IV. | 
For Sion is the choſen ſeat, 
Where the almighty King 
The promis'd bleſſing has ordain'd, 
And life's eternal ſpring. | 
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pSALM CXXXIV. ver. 1.2. and Gloria Patri. 


New Ve I ſion. 


Tune, Page 11. 


LESS Go, ye ſervants that 4960 
Upon His ſolemn ſtate, 

That in His temple, night by night, 
With humble rev*rence wait. 


IT. 


Within His houſe lift up your hands, 
And bleſs His holy Name; 

From Sion bieſs Thy Iſrael, Loxp, 

Who earth and heav'n didſt frame. 


Gloria Patri. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


The Gop whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 


And ſhall be evermore.. 
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PSALM CXXXV. ver. t. 2. 4. 4. 


Ne Verſion. 
| Tune, Page 18. 


I, 


Praiſe the Losp with one conſent, 
And magnify His name; 


Let all the ſervants of the LORD 


His worthy praiſe proclaim, 


It; 


Praiſe Him, all ye that in His houſe 
Attend with conſtant care; 

With thoſe that to His conſtant courts 
With humble zcal repair. 


ES III. 
For this our trueſt int'reſt is, 
Glad hymns of praiſe to ſing; 


J And with loud ſongs to bleſs His Name, 


"A mot delightful thing. 


IV. 
For Gop His own peculiar choice, 
The ſons of Jacob makes? 
And Iſrael's offspring for His own 
Moſt valu'd treaſure takes 
M 
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PSALM CXXXVIIL Ver. 1. 2. 3. 8. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 42. 
J. 


V 71TH my whole dere my Gov and King, 
Thy praiſe I will proclaim 


Before the 2005 with joy Vil ſing, 
And blets Thy holy Name. 


II. 


PII worſhip at Thy facred ſeat; 
And, with Thy love inipir'd, 
The praiſes of I hy truth repeat, 
O'er all Thy works admir'd, 


II. 
Thou ls inclin'dſt Thine ear, 
When I to Thee did cry; 


Ard when my foul was preſs'd with fear, 
Did'ſt inward ſtrength ſupply. 


VIII. 


"The Lonb, whoſe mercies ever laſt, 
Shall fix my happy ſtate; 
And, mindful of His favours paſt, 
Shai! Eis own work compleat. 


1 3 


PSALM CXLII. ver. 1. 3. 4. 5. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 8. 
TY | J. 
FAO Gob with mournful voice 
In deep diſtreſs I pray'd ; 


Made Him the umpire of my cauſe 
My wrongs before Him laid. 


— — — - " 
P 6 * 


| III. | 
I look'd, but found no friend 
2 To own me in diſtreſs ; | 
All refuge fail'd, no man vouchſaf'd 
His pity or redrels, | 


NN IV. 

To Gop at laſt I pray'd; 
Thou, Lorn, my refuge art, 

My portion in the land of life, 
Till life itſelf depart. 


. 
Reduc'd to greateſt ſtraits, 
To Thee | make my moan; 
O ſave me from oppreſſing foes, 
For me too pow'rful grown. 
M. 2: 
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PSALM CXLIH. Ver, 1. 2.10. 11. 


P 


New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 20. 


. 
O R D, hear my pray'r, and to my cry. 
Thy wonted audience lend; 
In Thy accuſtom'd faith and truth 
A gracious anſwer ſend. 


. a 


„ 

Nor at Thy ſtrict tribunal bring 
Thy fervant to be tryd; 

For in Thy fight no living man 

Can er be juſtify d. 


X. | 
| Thou art my Gon, I by righteous wilt 
Inſtruct me to obey; 


Let Thy good ſpirit lead and keep 
My ſoul in OT right way. 


XI. 
O! for the ſake of Thy great Name, 
Revive my d rooping heart: 
For Thy truth's ſake, to me diſtreſs'd 
Thy promis'd aid impart, 


E 


PSALM CXLV. Ver. 1 2, 3. 4. 
New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 21. 


1. 


HEE I will bleſs, my Gov and King, 
Thy endleſs praiſe proclaim: 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bleſs Thy Name. 


II. | 
Thou, Loxp, beyond cc compare art great, 
And highly to be prais'd; 


Thy Majeſty, with boundleſs height, 
| Above our ar Knowledge rais'd. 


H.. | 
Renown'd for mighty acts, Thy fame 
To future time extends; 


From age to age Thy glorious Name 
._ Succeſlively deſcends. 


| 3 
Whilſt I Thy ploty and renown,. 
And wond'rous works expreſs, 


The world with me Thy might ſhall own, 
And Thy great pow'r confeſs. 
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PSALM CXLV. Ver. 13. 14. 15.16. 


New Verſion. 


Tune, Page 21.. 


XIII. 


OW holy is the Lox p, how juſt, 
How righteous all His ways! 
How nigh to Him, who with firm traſt 
For His aſfiſtance prays !. 


| XIV. 
He grants the full deſire of thoſe 
Who Him with fear adore; 

And will their troubles ſtill compoſe 
When they His aid implore. 


XV. 
The Lord preſerves all thoſe with care 
Whom grateful love employs; g 
But ſinners, who His vengeance dare, 
With furious rage deſtroys. 


XVI. 


My time to come, in praiſes ſent, 
Shall {till advance His fame, 
And all mankind, with one conſent, . 
For ever blets His Name, 


E - 


PSALM CXLVI. Ver. 1. 2. 3. 4. 
| New Verſion, 


Tune, Page 41. 
| L 


PRAISE the Lox b, and thou, my ſou], 


For ever bleſs His Name: 
His wond'rous love, while life all laſt, 
My conſtant praiſe ſhall claim. 


II. 

On kings, the greateſt ſons of men, 
Let none for aid relyßj; ; 

They cannot fave in dang'rous times, 


Nor timely help apply. 


Depriv'd of breath, to duſt they turn, 
And there neglected lie, 


And all their thoughts and vain deſigns 
Together with them die. 


IV. | 
Then happy he, who Jacob's Gov 
For his protector takes; 


Who ſtill, with well-plac'd hope, the Lorw 
His conſtant refuge makes. 
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PSALM CXLVI. Ver. 6. 7. 8. 9. 10. 
New Verſion, 
Tune, Pape 40. 
VI. 


T* Lok p, who made both heav'n and earth 


And all that they contain, 


Will never quit His ſtedfaſt truth, 


Nor make His promiſe vain. 
p VIE. 


The poor, oppreſt, from all their wrongs 


Are eas'd by His decree; 


He gives the hungry need ful food, 


And ſets the pris'ners free. 
VIII. 


By Him the blind receive their f ght, 


The weak and fall'n He rears; 


With kind regard and tender lobe 


He for the N cares. 


The ſtrangers He wesen from harm, | 
The orphan kindly treats, 

Defends the widow, and the wiles 
Of wicked men defeats. 


X. 
The God that doth in Sion dwell 
ls our eternal King: 
From age to age His reign endures: 
Let all His praiſes ſing. 


[ 8 |] 
; PSALM CXLVIL, Ver 1. 3. 4.9. 


New We 
* Tune, Page 41. 


I. 
PRAISE the Loxp with hymns of joy, 
And celebrate His fame! 


For pleaſant, good, and comely 'tis 
To praiſe His holy Name. 


III. 
He kindly heals the broken hearts, 
And all their wounds doth cloſe; 
He tells the number of the ſtars, 
Their ſev'ral names He knows. 


. 
Great is the Lord, and great His pow 'T; 
His wiſdom has no bound; 


The meek He raiſes, and hows down 
The wicked to the ground. 


And He to him that fears His Name 
His tender love extends; 


To him that on His boundleſs grace 
With ſtedfaſt hope — 
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New Verſion. 
Tune, Page 33. 
J. 


O PR ATS E ye the Loxd, 
| Prepare your glad voice, 


His praiſe in the great 
Aſſembly to ſing. 

In our great Creator 
Let Iſrael rejoice : 

And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 
| - 

Let them His great Name 
Extol in the dance; 


With timbrel and harp 


His praifes expreſs. 
Who always takes pleaſure 
_ His faints to advance, 
And with His ſalvation 
The humble to bleſs. 
*Gloria Patri. 
By angels i in heav'n 
Of ev'ry degree, 


And ſaints upon earth, 


All praiſe be addreſs'd, 
'To Gov, Three in Feen, 
One Gop ever bleſt; 

As it has been, now is, 

And always ſhall be. 


PSALM cxLIX. Ver. 1. 2. and Gloria Patri 


